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HOSPITAL PROFILES - DR. LEWIS CLARK WAGNER 


A new day arrived in 1921 for a sturdy little staff of 
two in the Operating Room when a shy young Resident walked in 
and said "How do you do? I am Dr. Wagner. What are you 
doing that for?" The nurse was gluing a patch on a three 
fingered rubber glove for Dr. Virgil P. Gibney. "You mean 
they are made specially for Dr. Gibney?" After a few warm 
friendly smiles and fewer words he left with this remark: 
"Well, you can order me a pair of white shoes because I am 
going to stay here a long time." 


Dr. Wagner never seemed to have to learn anything. It 
was not long before he gave anesthetics, assisted the surgeons 
in their wholesale attack on the ruptured, and the slapping on 
of the plaster spicas. From there on it was a foregone con- 
clusion that he would be first and foremost, an orthopedic 
surgeon. 


At all times he has been most helpful to the nurses. He 
picked up things,and quite often used a mop, which never 
detracted from his natural dignity, and on warm days he sentout 
for ice cream, which was always enjoyed, appreciated, and never forgotten. 


To begin at the beginning, Lewis Clark Wagner was born on August 27, 1895 in Nicholesvilley 
Kentucky. The old home in which he first saw the light of day is still occupied by his mother, 
Mrs. Susan Wynn Todhunter Wagner, who has reached the grand old age of 94. After graduating 
from Georgetown College, he entered Johns Hopkins Medical School from which he graduated in 
1920. He became an intern at Woman's Hospital, Baltimore, Md. and after completing his 
internship, he came to the Ruptured and Crippled for one year Residency. This was followed 
by a year at St. Luke's Hospital, New York,which waseleave of absence. In 1923 he went into 
practice with Dr. Virgil P. Gibney, where he remained until Dr. Gibney retired in 1925 to enter 
private practice. Upon Dr. Gibney's death, he took over his practice and still occupies the 
original offices. He permanently joined the staff of the Ruptured and Crippled Hospital in 
1923 and has served here as an Attending Surgeon ever since. Dr. Wagner is Orthopedic Con- 
sultant at the New York Infirmary, St. Agnes Hospital, White Plains, The Lawrence Hospital, 
Bronxville, St. Anthony's Hospital, Warwick, New Rochelle Hospital and Paterson General 
Hospital, Paterson, New Jersey. For many years he has been Secretary and Treasurer of the 
Alumni Association of this Hospital. 


When Dr. Wagner has his conference day, the resident staff, as usual, are there to greet 
him. If they are late they are very apologetic and go through the conference. period without 
dering to light a cigarette until the end of the paper. When they see Dr. Wagner reach for 
his Marlboro it is like a Boy Scout competition to see who can light up first. His memory 
is very acute. A newcomer is often asked to.look up a point of anatomy and should he make a 


mistake or be unable to answer the question, he is sure to be startled about a year later 
by being requested to relate what he found out about the assigned subject. To further 
astound him, the date and the circumstances of the incident are mentioned to aid him in 
recalling the dusty information. A few years ago at his conferences a Resident always 
occupied a seat in the front row and continually seemed to "Sweat-out" his discussion. It 
was later learned that Dr. Wagner was not picking on him but that the Resident had requested 
that he, please, be called on at least once a week, because Dr. Wagner steered him along 
logical lines of reasoning to a proper diagnosis and conclusion, and this was more than he 
could get out of any 'book reading". 


In pre-War days, Dr. Wagner's Clinic was started promptly at 1:00 P.M. and there was 
never any dilly-dallying. Today, however, Dr. Wagner is like Kentucky Bourbon which has 
mellowed with time. It is not that he has relaxed in the efficiency of his clinic but that 
he now spends a moment or two discussing non-medical subjects with his clinic doctors. Golf 
has been one of his hobbies and he formerly played a game that was often in the 80'S. Today 
he says he no longer worries about breaking 90 and says he enjoys the game more, and although 
he cannot always beat Dr. Breuning at 18 holes, he claims he is a consistent winner when 
rolling for the drinks on the 19th! 


Finally, a word about the more serious side of his life -- "The Operating Room". Be it 
Wednesday or Friday, promptly at 7:55 A.M. the Residents appear and the question is heard: 
"Has the Chief arrived?" They no sooner have closed their lips than is heard a cheery "Mornin". 
At this everyone snaps to attention and the day begins. As he questions the residents on the 
anatomy of the procedures of the operations or as he talks about his wedge osteotomy his brown 
eyes light up with the artist's love of his work. It is seldom that he is heard to tell a 
joke but one day in the Operating Room he was overheard to say that he never married because 
maids are cheaper, and taxies are cheaper and less worry so that he is free from wife and car! 


H.E. 


VOLUNTEERS 


On Tuesday, May 8th, the Annual Presentation of Awards and Tea for the Hospital 
Yolunteers was held in the Lecture Hall at 4:00 P.M. Mr. Keller, Director of the 
Hospital, thanked the volunteers for their invaluable service to all departments. He 
said that in practically every activity of the Hospital volunteers were present aiding 
and supplementing the work of the regular staff -- not only in the wards and clinics but 
they also were solely responsible for Operation of the Corner Shop and the Patients! 
Library. 


Before turning over the meeting to Mrs. John H« Reynolds, a member of the Board of 
Managers and the Chairman of the Women's Auxiliary, Mr. Xeller introduced a distinguished 
guest on the dais, Mrs. Frederick de Rhan, Vice-President of the Women's Board of Managers 
of the Presbyterian Hospital. Mrs. Reynolds presented the pins and bars representing the 
hours of service to the following. 


PINS Over 150 hours White Bar Pins Over 1,150 hours 
Mrs. Pamela Alderson 219.30 Miss Jane Austin 1,252 
Mrs. Jane Bannerman 157 Mrs. Celestine Doctor 1,235 eno 
Miss Margaret Brown 784.15 Mrs. Frances Hoepli 2,184.30 
Mrs. Roxie Canon 174.30 Miss Grace Havens 1,168.30 
Mrs. Evelyn Carpenter 159515 Mrs. Helen Helfrich 1,203 
Mrs. Agnes Davis 416.30 Mrs. Mabel Van Vechten 1,985.45 
Mrs. Elsa Diecheroff 4,33 
Miss Dorothy Effinger 152.45 BLUE BAR Over 2,000 hours 
Mrs. Anabella Honti 178 for the year. 
Mrs. Agnes McCabe 328 Mrs. Clara A. Elms 
Mrs. Ann Sachs 230.45 


Miss Dorothy Sylvester 181.45 


Volunteers who received bars 
Service with a smile. 


‘ : for over 1,150 hours service. 
Claire Jones carries on 


&t the Main switchboard. 


Mrs. Reynolds presents 
2- gold bars to Mrs. Elms. 


Volunteers who received 


ewards for over Dr. Donald Weeks, 


150 hours service. Surgical Resident. 


The final award was made to Mrs. Clara Elms, Director of Volunteers. Her long and 
devoted service to the Hospital has put her in a class by herself and it is believed few 
volunteers in any hospital in New York City can equal her record. Mrs. Elms can now 
proudly wear suspended from her volunteer's pin 3-gold bars representing over 15,000 


hours of work. 


Following these awards tea was served to the volunteers and their guests. The tea 


as usual was delicious, and attractively served. 


It may be repetitious to say so but 


anyone who has ever attended a Hospital tea as prepared by our Dietary Department cannot 
help but look forward to the next one with keen anticipation. 


On May 17th at the Hotel Plaza, the United Hospital Fund held its annual presentation 
of awards to the volunteers of the Hospitals of Greater New York. At that time our 
volunteers received further recognition of their services to this Hospital. 


FEO RAB 


CIVIL DEFENSE 


In the March issue of the R & C we reported on an advanced first-aid course 
conducted for the nurses by Dr. Alexander Hersh. This class has now graduated and 
some of its members are instructing other groups in elementary first-aid. It is 
most encouraging to the Civil Defense Committee of this Hospital to have so many of 
the personnel and so many of our neighbors in Tudor City willing to give their time 
preparing to be of service in case of a major disaster. At the present time, there are 
four classes. On Monday evenings Miss Dougher has a class from 7:30 to 9:30 P.M. 
In it are Anne Lewis and Harriette Jennings of the Hospital and twenty of our neighbors 
from Tudor City. From 9:30 to 11:30 P.M. that same evening, Mrs. Dorothy Sutton is 


teaching first-aid to the following: 


Dorothy Short 
Mabel Stewart 
Estelle Bayle 
Ena Jacobs 
Emily Daly 
Edna Barnes 


Anna Shalling 
Jannie Mays 
Annie Tyce 
Helen White 
Mabel Jenkins 
Rowena Young 
Evelyn Blackwell 


Jeannette Reisen 

Ethel Boyd 

Paul Reale 

Irene Quinlan 
Wilhelmina Goldschmidt 
Sue Fitzgerald 


Tuesdays from 6:00 to 8:00 P.M. Miss Dorothy Newman 


Linnea Larsen 
Gertrude Heil 


Birdie James 
Margot Ekexiedis 
Angele Perez 
Eligie Del Guercio 
Agnes Flynn 

Olga Pohlsen 


Lois Quirk 
Sarah Weber 
Flore Johnson 


Jocephine Benkenstein 


Emil Mueller 
George Ruhm 
Mary Moran 
Anne Quigley 
Mary Rountree 
Mary Leachley 


Wednesdays from 6:00 to 8:00 P.M. Miss Grace Hinman 


Cleo Eichholtz 

Irina Wlassowa 

Ruth Mandeville 
Glee Dervend 


Katherine Johnston 
J.C. Heminway 

Anne Santo 

Johanne Reinhard 
Mafalda Raffaele 
Antoinette Gagliardi 
Geraldine Young 
Margeret Roby 
Elizabeth Muldoon 


Nancy Coleman 
Martha Herr 
Bertha H8emmel 


Esther Alessandrini 


Carl Crandall 
Josephine Cannelli 
Robert Gooch 

Ethel Solomon 
Mary Aronson 
Isabelle Moss 
Beatrice Herbst 
Loretta Chater 


ORTHOPEDIC RESIDENTS 


Predictions of things to come: 99% accuracy so far-- the hospitel is probably 
about 99% more inaccessible than when we last went to print. 

Flash: The new Junior, who will remain anonymous, from Mayo's Clinic, arrived 
two weeks late, unpacked, spent a long Saturday evening making rounds with Dr. Shobe. 
Merritt kindly and patiently explained the Junior's job in exhaustive detail over the 
course of several hours and many miles around the Hospital. 

Flash: The new Junior, still anonymous, from Meyo's Clinic, packed up and left 
the next morning, never to return---a sudden case of misteken identity. Merritt 
shouldn't have told him everything e Junior is Supposed to do, now should he? 

Bouquets to the very pleasant Fellow from Paraguay, Dr. Hernando Bellessai, who 
rallied to the cause and has been Fellow and Junior to the Adult Orthopedic Service 
ever Since the hasty disappearance of the fast-striding Junior from Meyo's. Dr. 
Bellassai has been doing a splendid job in his double role of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde; 
and with the Senior, Leonard Burgess, in the quarterback spot, the Adult Service is 
buzzing. 

Out of the kindness of our collective hearts, we have not publisnea verbatim trom a 
long article about Jean and Leonard Burgess which appeared in the "Town Crier" of their 
home community in New Jersey, However, the boys would kill me if I were not to say 
Something on the subject. It seems that Jean answered the phone one day and found a 
reporter esking her for a few remarks about her husband, his hopes, dreams, etc. Then, 
the reporter called Leonard and asked the same about Jean. Any guesses? Another 
Kefauver report or another Kinsey report, you say? No, I was wrong too. Words fail 
me. After reading the article, you find that Jean is currently refusing repeated offers 
from the Ballet Russe in order to keep house for Leonard. And he hardly has time to 
eat because of posing for oil paintings of himself draped in an exciting shade of white, 
working in the opereting room, or on the rostrum reading paper after paper--- oil paintings 
of this great man which a grateful medical society wants to have staring down at them 
from the walls of their lecture hall. (If I hadn't run out of Kleen ex, I could go on and 
on.) 

Just for the record. Don't trust your money with Nicholes in horse betting; it 
was Khoury whom we recommended. If you see Harris and Rhoades eating crackers and water 
for lunch for the next two months, you can just guess who advised them where to place 
their money on the Kentucky Derby. The next thing they'll have to do is teke the telephone 
out of Nicholas' room, (The rest of this article about Dr. Nicholas has been censored. ) 

R.C. 
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PHYSICAL THERAPY: 


Several lucky members of our department had the opportunity to enjoy the 
beautiful spring weather in the great out of doors one day last week. The occasion 
was a visit to the New York State Rehabilitation Hospital at West Haverstraw, New 
York. It was an interesting and instructive visit from which we all benefited greatly. 
However, a picnic at Bear Mountain, a drive up the shores of the Hudson River, and the 
sight of "Colours" at West Point were among the other attractions of the afternoon. 

We are all agreed on one point; our professional advancement would be greatly enhanced 
by more such educational outings -~ especially in the spring. 

We have another blessed event to announce this month. Our friend Mr. Velde (Chris 
of the pool) became the proud father of a girl on April 21. The expected "Faster Bunny" 
had caused a great deal of interest in the department and sincere congratulations and 
good wishes go to Chris from us all. 

A strange sight in the department recently was one of our number walking around with 
a large bandage around her neck. What was the trouble? Well, certain people have recently 
taken up the game of badminton. They tell me it is a rough game at tines, and the little 
birdie is not the only thing that gets hit. 

A couple of us who come from Northern Shores have recently had the Opportunity to 
indulge our national appetites with a meal of seal flippers. Yes, that is the thing they 
swim with (a fin-like appendage); and no, we don't eat the fur. Why did people turn green 
when we licked our chops, first in anticipation and then in fond memory? Is it any worse 


than eating frog's legs? 
FARRAH JeM.Be 


DIETARY DEPARTMENT 


With the coming of vacations, the Dietary Staff welcomes back Miss Ruth Ells 
who will be with us for the summer. She has been enjoying the Florida sun for 
the past winter. 


Carlos Negron has also returned from Puerto Rico where he has been with his 
family. He is again working in the cafeteria. 


Among the spring tourists at Williamsburg, Virginia, wee Joyce Little and 
Helen Clark of the Physical Therapy Department. They report that it was Flower 
Week in Virginia and everything was "gorgeous". After flying down for two days in 
"Olde Williamsburg", they spent three days in Richmond with friends, touring that 
city and nearby Monticello. The flight back to New York was bumpy, but all too 
short. 

tliekts 


CEREBRAL PALSY CLINIC 


Since May is Cerebral Palsy Month, now is the time for all good men to come to 
the aid........ So far, we have been extensively photographed and telephoned. We 
hope to have a picture or two for the next R& C. If you come across us in some 
paper, please, Somebody, give us a copy for the bulletin board. We are always the 
last to hear and the last to see notices about our own clinic. 


In April, Nancy Sloane, our 0.T. attended the Eastern States Occupational Therapy 
Associations Regional Conference. She participated in the workshop on "Activities of 
Daily Living-Methods, Equipments, Aids", and the general workshop on Rehabilitation. 
Novel,one-handed homemaking methods were demonstrated, both with and without special 
equipment. Hooray for the gadget industry! 


Last week, a carload of P.T.'s from H.S.S. descended upon the New York State Re- 
habilitation Hospital in West Haverstraw. Lucy Meerloo saw some of our ex-patients, who 
are receiving rather extensive habilitation. (In cerebral palsy, "habilitation" is the 
term used, since these children did not"know how", to begin with.) 


Except for the hosts of visitors from the Council on Exceptional Children, work 
progressed as usual, even in competition with the construction crew. 


L.M. & L. De 
Pa eee 


RECORD ROOM 


Ah yes, ‘tis Spring again and the girls in the Record Room are discarding their 
winter clothes for the lighter and brighter finery that is always associated with 
Spring. Haircuts will again be shorter, and typewriters will be typed slower as some 
of us will gaze dreamily out the window thinking thoughts of --- well, as I said before, 
'tis Spring. 


Mrs. D' Adamo,(otherwise known as Angele) is still floating around on air, exclaiming 
how wonderful married life is. We're all sympathizing with Marie Volpe whose boy friend 
has gone back to Texas with the Army. He was home for two weeks. Oh well, Marie always 
was fond of writing letters. Miss Judy Barbour doesn't change much with the coming of 
Spring, she's that way all the time. As for this reporter, she's still recovering from 
the dizzy heights of receiving her first fraternity pin! So, I'm engaged to be engaged, 


Ah yes, love, love, love. As for things of a more serious nature, our latest news 

of Lee Mayerson is that she is now working for Dr. Thomas Hoen at Bellevue Hospital. 
Irene Spiegel, now Mrs. Irene Kunis, stops in every so often to pay us a visit and from 
the look of things married life definitely seems to agree with her. 


FHBREHEBHEHRHRHE Peuwe 


AMONG OURSELVES 


On Monday, April 30, fifty of our crippled children from the 0.P.D. were guests 
of Ringling Brothers, Barnum & Bailey at a special morning performance of the circus. 
This is an annual party given by the management of the circus and attended by crippled 
children from most of the hospitals and institutions of New York that care for these 
children. 


Another party that is held every year for our children is the Rebecca Witherell 
ride provided for by the income from a special bequest in the Will of Mrs. Rebecca 
Witherell. It is held each year on May 2, the birthday of the benefactor. It is the 
date also on which she, for over thirty years before her death in 1931, customarily 
took our children for a ride in the Parks of New York City. This year, twelve patients 
from 3C and 6B enjoyed a trip by bus across the George Washington Bridge and along the 
parkways of Northern Jersey. When they returned they were served icecream and cake 
as is also provided for in the Will of Mrs. Witherell. 


At the Meeting of our Board of Managers on May 10, Mr. Charles J. Symingtom was 
elected a Vice-President. He will fill the office formerly held by Mr. Ernest Iselin, 
who recently resigned. At this same Meeting, Mr. Earl D. Osborn was elected to the 
Board to fill the vacancy caused by the death of Mr. A. Perry Osborn. Mr. Earl D. 
Osborn is the son of our late President Emeritus, the Honorable William Church Osborn. 


We wonder if all members of the staff are aware that Roger Young, son of 
the Assistant Director, has become something of a television star. Tune in on Channel 
7 at 4:45 p.m. most any afternoon and watch this budding Romeo on a program called 
Half Pint Party. We understand that Roger is thusly kept in shoes and other clothing 
but no cash in case you think he has sterted supporting the old man........... We 
hear via the grapevine that Mr. Ungberg who has inherited the back-breaking job of 
personnel plus many other administrative details, is also doing graduate work at 
L.I.U., where his wife is working on her Master's degree, and as if that weren't 
enough, he is finishing off the attic of his house in his spare time....... Mr. Keller 
came back from Florida with a swell tan mmt thet made our subway pallor even more con- 
spicuous...... Mr. Keller and Mr. Ungberg are off the week of May 2lst to the Mid- 
Atlantic Hospital Assembly in Atlantic City, while Mr. Young holds the fort alone.... 
We are sure there is mention in other sections of this issue of the boys out in 
front of the hospital, so we won't bore readers with any further description of the 
NOISE except to say that someone was heard to remark last week that the noise doesn't 
make her nervous any more. It's when it stops and guiet descends that she now gets 
nervous. Thus far, we heve not been so affected and wonder if we should invest in 
earplugs....... Sorry to report thet Mrs. Quigley, our telephone operator, is again 
laid up with a knee injury but is expected back at work this week...... ) 


It is customary for members of the Visiting Committee of the Board of Managers to 
individually make periodic tours of inspection of this Hospital and render a report to 
the Committee Chairman. Recently, Mr. Louis W. Noel, who is Chairman of this Committee, 
received the following complete resumé of conditions in H.S.S. We have always known that 
Dr. W. Morgan Hartshorn is a talented gentleman -- several of his oil paintings now hang 
in the Hospital --but this is the first intimation we have had that poetry was another 
of his accomplishments. 


Just for a change- 


When asked to inspect the R. and C. 

There are always these questions which puzzle me; 
Should I start et the bottom or at the top? 
Either means running around a lot! 


Must every ward,room or lab be Seen, 

Or can I skip the in between? 

If I start at the top, what is there to view? 
It's the same old thing, little is new: 


The exercise room with machines for all, 

The out door roof, wired, to prevent a fall, 
Museum, lecture room and offices too 
Although for our doctors, just a few. 


On the fifth floor is the popular cafe! 

Losing money, day by day; 

Just like the government, except for graft, 
For here are no fixers, no mink for the staff! 


If finances worry, or some new decree, 
We haven't yet found our R.F.C.! 

When city functions are not just so, 
We can't take a flight to Mexico! 


Wards and more wards, clean and neat, 

Rooms and more rooms for the so called elite! 

They look newly painted or at least washed down, 
In all, and in kitchens, modern methods are found. 


All the patients seem happy, at least partially so, 
Considering it's a hospital, catering to woe! 

No complaints about food or poor nursing care, 

It's the best there is, no better elsewhere! 


Another visit to the Pharmacy 

Where Harry saves money on the O.F.D.! 

The price of Cortisone and A.C.T.H. 

Has dropped from exhorbitant to a reasonable rate! 


The U.N. which is considered so swell, 

For our poor hospital, is raising sure Hell! 
A new entrance and exit, for our old stand 
Will set us back, probably, one seventy grand! 


The change in the front will be noticed by all 

For it makes an office out of the hall. 

This is all written simply to state 

That affairs at the hospital, are surely first rate} 


We hope everyone will enter the Safety First Contest. Here is an opportunity to not only 
help this Hospital improve its safety record but also ( and this may be more appealing) 
to earn a few extra sheckels for your vacation this summer. Study the rules and regulations 
and be one of the first to submit your ideas to the Committee. 

Sa ott ot 


Waiting to board the bus for 
the Witherell ride. 


On the staff of 5A from 

4 P.M. to midnight: 

Harriet Taylor, Jane 

Dunlap, Roy Steele, 
Mary Rountree. 


Dr. Nicholas idly plays the 
Missouri Waltz. 


Jerry Le Page, Dr. Stevenson, 


Rita (St.Pierre) Le Page 
and Dr. Rubin at the Fare— 
well Party forthe Le Pages. 


Corinne Maggi of Social 
Service married 

A. Joseph Sacca 
April 15th. 
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A MORNING WITH PUBLIC RELATIONS 


We arrive at our desk promptly, determined this is the day we shall clean up those 
letters acknowledging contributions that we have put off for a week, really get some 
work done on the next "Orthopod"; paste up the "dummy" for the R & C and perhaps get 
some work done on that Hospital pamphlet we have not touched since October, but first 
of all, we must make a report to the Public Relations Committee on the contributions 
received for the past two weeks. Not much mail, a few donations, which we turn over to 
Miss Celerity to check and list. "All right, Miss Shiftkey let's start on that report". 
Telephone rings "This is the Manager of the Makem Faymuss Publicity Bureau. Is Hopalong 
Cassidy giving a show for your crippled children on Thursday? He is doing it for some 
Organization that hes crippled children and we thought it might be your Hospital." 
We tell him we do not think so, but will check and call him back. We check and find 
no one knows enything about it. We call him up and give him the information and suggest 
he get in touch with Hopalong. He says he would but that Mr. Cassidy is on the West 
Coast at the moment and it is only 6:30 A.M. out there and he does not want to wake him 
upi We hang up. "All right Miss Shiftkey let's go. Report of the Public Relations 
Department for the period....." Miss Celerity comes in holding a check for $1.50 which 
was received with no identificetion of the donor or his address except his signature 
which she cannot make out,--- can we? We study it and decide it looks like Xenophon A. 
Tapioca -- on the other hand, it might be just as well, Kenneth A. Thompson; we are sure 
the middle initial is "A" which, of course, is very helpful. We are told that our files do 
not contain the name of either of the above gentlemen. We tell her to send the check to 
the bank on which it is drawn and ask it to identify the signature of this depositor and 
let us mow. We know that if Mr. Tapioca, or whoever he is, does not have his gift 
acknowledged at once, he might drop a line to a higher echelon and then we might receive 
a note suggesting that if we cannot promptly acknowledge gifts to the Hospital, there is 
something wrong with the way we run our Department! "Okay, Miss Shiftkey, let's see where 
we were, oh yes - Report of the Public Relations Department for the period April 12 to 28---® 
Telephone rings. This time it is the National Foundation for the Relief of the Spasmodic 
Torticollis. They want to take a picture story of the treatment of this ailment. Can they 
come at 2:00 P.M. today and do it. (We note it is now 10:15 A.M.) Will we line-up a 
doctor, a nurse and several patients to be photographed, preferably an old man with grey 
hair and a pretty young girl who must be photogenic. Will we please call back in an hour 
and let them know. Knowing that this Foundation makes grants to this Hospital we 
desire to cooperate, and spend the next forty minutes lining up the participants requested. 
We then call them back and are told that they were trying to get us, for their Mr. Globule, 
the feature writer, has had to leave town and they cannot keep the appointment ---- so we 
spend the next fifteen minutes undoing what we heave done. As we hang up we find a 
representative of the United Hospital Fund beside our desk. He says he just dropped in to 
say 'hello' and we hope he means just that, but he doesn't. He has plenty of time and after 
much conversation we find he really wants us to write several short dramatic Hospital 
stories for the Fund's use in its newspaper publicity. Knowing that this is S.0O.P. with 
the U.H.F. and what helps the U.H.F. also helps the H.&.S., we assure him we will be glad to 
cooperate and he leaves. Again we start on that report and for ten minutes are really getting 
somewhere when the telephone rings. It is the Ankylosis Society of Greater New York, 
Incorporated, and they want to present a check for $5,000 to the Hospital fa our Ankylosis 
Clinic but want a little publicity. They ask if we can arrange to have our Chief Surgeon, 
the President of the Hospital and the Director of the Hospital meet their Treasurer here s0 
that the presentation can be photographed for the papers. The Society will bring their ow 
photographer and handle the publicity. Please call back before 12:00 and let them know a 
suitable day and hour for this meeting. It seems that there is no really good time for three 
busy men to pose for a photograph even to receive a check but they cooperate and a time is 
set. "Miss Shiftkey, let's try again", "The total contributions received for the above 
period was $2,307.50. This is greaterrs—--------", 
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In walks a salesman, referred here by the front office, who has just the best filing 
system for this Department. We tell him that our present system is very satisfactory 
for our purpose as well as economical, but by that time all his samples and forms are 
on our desk and for half an hour we listen to its advantages and finally learn that 
it would cost $800.00 just to start the system! We hurry him off by promising to take 
it up with the Public Relations Committee. He leaves with the depressing statement 
that he will get in touch with us soon, and we fear he will. As he walks out, in walks 
a mean who hands us a card identifying him as Joe Blotz, Agent for the Frank Lee Abore 
Television show. He says Frank wants to come to the Hospital and put on a show for our 
‘kiddies'. (two strikes against Joe for calling them 'kiddies). Joe says, Frank wants 
to pep up their morale and will bring toys, favors and candy and a cameraman and put on 
a show for them. He knows it will be simply swell publicity for the Hospital and the 
"kiddies! (three strikes, Joe) would love it. We well know that after forty minutes 
of posing the children and Frank for flush photographs showing him exuding kindness and 
charity to the children, for his publicity, they will be so bored that any entertainment 
he puts on will be a flop, and as for our publicity the chances are that one paper may 
carry a picture of it in its 2 A.M. edition the caption of which will omit entirely the 
name of this Hospital! We told Joe that it is a perfectly marvelous idea and that our 
patients would just love it but unfortunately the children are now quarantined because 
of three virulent cases of Hallux Valgus, but would he like to try again in six months? 
Mr. Blotz seems downhearted but impressed and leaves. "All right, Miss Shiftkey, let's 
try once more------ " but as we turn around we find it is lunch time and Miss Shiftkey has 
gone and so has the morning}! 

SSHERO RO GOGHGHHE 


THE NIGHTINGALES CHIRP: 


Seasonal changes are inevitable -- As we change into our spring outfits Hospital 
for Special Surgery is getting a "new look" too. It innovated on Saturday May 5th a 
new entrance with a swanky new lobby.------ The open roof seems to be Mecca at lunch 
time mr all the departments these beautiful days. Sunburnt noses everywhere.--- Our 
heartiest congratulations to Chris and his wife on the birth of their baby girl. Poor 
Chris had to take a week off to recuperate from the ordeal.—---- It must be the Martha 
Graham influence that enveloped one of our nymphs on P.P.4. Barefoot dancing in 
Philadelphia - (Claims it was a broken shoe.) —---- Jim Boyle, private duty nurse for 
over a year on 4A.left May lst for a position as chemist in private industry. We'll 
miss him.--—- At a recent art showing held at the Flower Fifth Avenue Hospital our Miss 
Halsted received third prize for her oil painting, "A Country Street". ----- Miss Clymer 
would make a fortune on a rice concession. Seems as if she goes to a wedding 0.W.---- 
Miss Evans has taken off for Washington D.C. and Ole Virginny. She is showing our "Old 
Dominion" to a friend from Bermuda. Mighty fine choice picking, that State of Virginia. 
(Don't get the idea that your reporter is prejudiced just because it's her home State). 
But to those who haven't seen the Restoration of Williamsburg you must make it a must on 
your list of travels.----- Mrs. Bertha Tisius, Miss Johanna Reinhard, Miss Lawler, Miss 
Jane Wilson marched in the uniformed nurses processional Sunday May 6th at the Florence 
Nightingale Memorial Service at the Cathedral of St. John the Divine. -----Mrs. Dorothy 
Sutton, Miss Grace Hinman, Miss Dorothy Newman,and Miss Mary Dougher are now teaching 
Standard Red Cross First Aid Classes. Dr. Alexander Hersh will be their advisor. May 
all your pupils get A'S. 


NEWS ITEMS AND MUSIC NOTES: The N.L.N.z.'s 55th Convention will be held in Boston 
May 6th - 1lth.--- The Feature of National Music Week - Organ recitals in the Grand 
Central Terminal by Mrs. Mary Lee Read from noon to 2 P.M. and from 4 to 6 P.M. daily, 
Saturday May 5th through May 13th. Gertrude Lindhurst will sing in these programs. 
Princeton Theological Seminary Male Chorus will sing at 1:45 P.M. Sunday May 6th and 
the Norwegian Singing Society Male Chorus will be heard at the G.C. Terminal at 5 P.M. 
Saturday May 12th.--- The Felix M. Warburg Memorial Hall will be opened at the American 
Museum of Natural History on May 15th. The Hall is intended to give the public a better 
understanding of a living landscape. It shows nature as an environment of man. The 
total cost of the hall including exhibits and construction was $150,000.---- See "New 
York State Nurse" April 1951 issue for summer courses offered by New York University, 
Dept. of Nurse Education. 

D.S..& K.H. 
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SOCIAL SERVICE NOTES 
Mrs. Chater gives the following report on Corinne's wedding: 


"The wedding day was clear and sunny - the Church filled with 
friends and relatives of the young couple - and the organ 
music softly and beautifully played. At every pause in the 
music, we all turned expectantly toward the entrance and were 
soon rewarded. Corinne was a lovely bride. There are many 
adjectives that come to mind, but the one I like best is 
"luminous" as she approached tle altar on her father's arm, 
and "glowing" as she came down the aisle with Joe, who looked 
proud and happy. A long life and much happiness is the wish 
of all their friends for Corinne and Joe Sacca." 


Many of you remember Patricia Pomeroy Gausden and will be interested to 
learn that she has been appointed the Director of the Social Service Department 
at the Children's Hospital, Washington, D.C. We know that she will make a fine 
administrator because of her excellent capabilities and attractive personality. 
Our heartiest wishes for an interesting and successful career. If you and Horace 
should be in New York, Pat, do drop into pay us a visit. Long time no see. 


Miss Del Guercio and Mrs. Johmston will be representing the Social Service 
Department of this Hospital at the National Conference for Social Work at Atlantic 
City. Our two representatives will be in attendance May 15 through the 17th. 


Mrs. Young has been invited to attend the Tri-State Hospital Administrator's 
meeting in Atlantic City on May 25. There will be a panel of doctors, a medical 
social worker, physiotherapists, an occupational tlerapist and a visiting nurse 
who will discuss the various aspects of Rehabilitation. Mrs. Young is giving 
the medical social worker's function in the team work required for the rehabilita- 
tion of a patient. Since she has had such good experience here at HSS for team 
work in the rehabilitation of our adult patients, we know it was a wise choice to 
heve her represent us on the panel. 


However, those of us who are left at home are envious, for with some of our 
staff running off to Atlantic City, where they will be enjoying the fresh sea air, 
we shall be sweating it out at our silt-covered desks and looking out on the lovely 
panorama of torn up earth, crazily swinging granite blocks and sweating laborers. 


All that excitement the other day was caused by the return from Cairo of 

Val and Norman Snyder. Yes, at long last! We were simply delighted to see Norman 
coming in under his own power, more or less, even though he was using crutches. 

We hope his check up at HSS indicates complete healing of the hip, and that very 
soon he may resume weight bearing. His cardiac condition apparently has improved 
considerably, for which we are thankful. It will take Val and Norman a little time 
to settle down and reacquaint themselves with their families and friends, but Val 
will be returning to the Department the early part of June. We certainly will be 


happy to have her with us again. 
E.A. 


